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	Legacy

**I present to you _Legacy, _my entry into the April moncon. I hit this one with an M rating for language, and that's about it. Not too much violence here. Enjoy.**

* * *

><p>People tell stories for all kinds of reasons. They tell stories to make people laugh, they tell stories when it's raining out to keep your spirits up. My friend tells stories to help him cope with the pain. Me? I tell stories to help remember. Because if people are speaking your name, and talking about what you've done, are you really gone? I tell stories because I don't ever want to forget the ones I've lost. I tell stories so her daughters know what their mom was like, because they have a right to know. I tell stories because it keeps me sane, and because it keeps me from thinking about how the world is ending.<p>

* * *

><p>We walked into Beacon, awestruck by the sight of the school. Raven wouldn't shut up about how excited she was to be here, and how much she hoped we weren't on the same team. I laughed it off, telling her the worst punishment the headmaster could ever give me would be putting us on the same team. But I don't mean it, and neither does she. She's the only person I could ever rely on, and she knows that I will always have her back. But we're moving on to a new chapter, and we'll face it together. We always have.<p>

We stood on a cliff, overlooking a beautiful forest. Today is initiation, where we'll be assigned to our teams. As much as I want to be on Raven's team, we both promised not to search for each other. We'll let the chips fall where they may, and move on from there. If there's one thing we know how to do, its move forward. The headmaster is standing in front of us, this group of first-year students. He begins to explain what we're doing here, and when he mentions that we will have to come up with a landing strategy, I look to Raven and smile. Looks like our luck is improving today. The first student gets launched, and I prepare myself.

I landed in a small clearing, the landing made easy for me, just like a normal day. I start walking towards where the temple should be. I'm hoping to see Raven, but I'll take anyone. I'm starting to feel lonely in this forest. My swords at my side, ready for any Grimm. Headmaster Ozpin warned us that the forest would be full of danger, and the staff would not help us. Seems brutal, but I understand the necessity. I hear the sounds of combat, and I run forwards, immediately realizing that the person fighting is not Raven. The fighter is definitely female, or a very feminine sounding guy. I run up to see Beowulves dissipating, and a lone figure standing amongst them. She's wearing a white cloak, and she has some sort of cross on her. She looks at me with beautiful silver eyes as I approach her and smiles at me, which is kind of disarming. I wasn't expecting someone so friendly. "My name's Summer, Summer Rose." She says, extending her hand. I smile back and shake it, noting the beauty within her smile. Yeah, my luck's definitely improving.

* * *

><p>We're standing in an auditorium, in front of the other first-years. Our team consists of me, Raven, Summer, and a blonde guy named Tai-Yang Xiao-Long. He seems like a nice enough guy, and if the way he acted while we were in the forest is any indicator, he'll be our team leader. I don't have a problem with it, and I know Raven won't either. We aren't model leaders, and wouldn't want the responsibility that would inevitably come with it. Headmaster Ozpin starts listing off our names, and we're all pleasantly surprised when he names Summer as our leader. She shrinks back into her cloak, blushing furiously. I nudge her with my elbow, and smile at her. "Congratulations, Rose." I say, smiling at her. She relaxes, and smiles weakly back at me.<p>

We're on mission, our first real mission as Team STRQ. Something simple, just checking up on a village that the city lost contact with. We've got a professional huntsman with us, so there's nothing to be afraid of. We're talking the whole way there, talking about nothing really. Just passing the time. We aren't nervous at all, they wouldn't send a bunch of first-years on a mission they couldn't handle. When the Bullhead arrives, we jump out to the village. An elderly man walks towards us, and the huntsman with us begins to talk with him. "Well, village is here. Mission accomplished. Solid work guys." Tai starts joking around, patting me on the shoulder. I laugh and smile at him. Summer just shakes her head, laughing as well. "Think they'll give extra credit for us doing this in record time?" Raven says, adjusting the blade at her side. Tai just busts out in laughter, and I can't help but chuckle. The huntsman turns toward us, and looks at Summer. "This village's communication tower seems to be having some issues. Let's go see if we can fix it." She nods, back to being serious. Tai's still chuckling, and Raven rolls her eyes before falling in as we walk towards the tower.

* * *

><p>I can't believe what I'm seeing. Raven looks like she's about to murder Tai, who's completely dumbfounded. Summer is biting her fist, trying to keep from breaking out in laughter. Her entire body is shaking at the effort, and I can hear her muffled giggles. "How did you get a higher score than I did?! That doesn't even make sense!" Raven exclaims, and Tai starts to laugh. "Must have been luck, I guess." He says, and Raven just storms off, slamming the door. We just got our scores back for our final exams, and poor Tai had been stressing out about them. He had been falling behind, and went to Raven for help studying. She accepted, and they studied together every night. By the time we got to take them, Tai was ready. Raven was the smartest of us all, and her help had done a lot for Tai. Apparently it had done too much, as when we got our history scores back, Raven was told she got the second highest score in the class. First place had gone to Tai, who had somehow done better than his tutor. Summer was now on the ground howling with laughter at the look on Raven's face before she left. Tai had sat down on his bed, shoulders shaking with laughter. I would try and track Raven down, but if she wants to be gone, then she'll be gone. It's not a big deal anyway, she'll be back.<p>

* * *

><p>We're on a Bullhead, going back out to the village. It's been two years since our mission there, and we've changed. There's no huntsman to guide us, we're expected to handle this on our own. Raven has grown her hair out, and Tai's been trying to grow a beard for a while now, but it's not going that great. Summer and I look pretty much the same, but we've all grown up. We've matured, and we're skilled. People all across Beacon know us, either for our combat prowess, or that fact that we're killer at parties. The Bullhead lands, and the village is much different from two years ago. For one, most of it's gone. The buildings that are still standing are trailing smoke into the sky, but the majority are just rubble, bodies amongst the debris. We start walking towards the center of town, and notice an increase of blood as get closer to the town inn. The door had collapsed, and there's some debris across the entrance. Tai pushes it aside, looks into the hovel, and immediately throws up. Inside the inn are most of the villagers, or what's left of them. Blood is all over the walls, and it reeks of death. Tai stumbles back, out of the inn, as Raven and I walk in. There's no Grimm left, the bodies are days gone. We walk back out, and just shake our heads. Tai spits, the last of his stomachs contents fully emptied. Any normal day, and I would give him hell for it. Not today. Summer swears before pulling her scroll out, and calling the Bullhead for extraction. There's nothing here for us to save, not enough left of the bodies for a burial.<p>

That day changed us. Raven stopped talking as much, and became increasingly moody. Tai's jokes became more cynical, a simple shroud of false happiness to cover up the fear inside of him. Summer didn't change though, she just kept trying to keep our spirits up. We finally understood why all the professional huntresses and huntsmen had that look, that feeling about them. They had seen what really happens in the real world, and what the cost of failure truly is. Surprisingly, seeing the carnage didn't make us falter on our path of becoming hunters. It strengthened it, showing us what exactly we were fighting to prevent.

* * *

><p>We stood in the sparring room, breathing heavily. We had just won our bout handily, and the instructor had informed us that we were going to qualify for the Vytal Festival Tournament, which would be held at Beacon this year. We all smiled, and Tai and I high-fived. We were genuinely happy for the first time since the village, and it felt good to have something else on my mind.<p>

"So, I hear there's a dance." I whispered to Tai in our class, not paying attention to the lecture. He smiled, leaning in. "So who are you gonna ask?" I just shrugged, I hadn't really given it thought. "I dunno. You?" "Maybe one of the girls that came in from one of the other schools. Maybe Raven. Not sure." He snuck in the last part, as if hoping I wouldn't catch it. Now I was the one smiling, enjoying his discomfort. "Tai, are you going to ask my sister out?" He blushed a little bit, clearly not enjoying the direction this conversation had taken. "I mean, I was thinking about it. Is that okay?" I laughed, before quickly shutting up as the teacher gave me an evil glare. "Its fine Tai, don't worry about it." He smiled, right as the teacher snuck up on us and yelled at us for disrupting class.

"So who are you going to the dance with?" I asked Summer as we walked out of combat training, watching our peers fight each other. Neither of us had been selected to fight today, so we had just sat in the stands, chatting. "Oh I don't know. No one's asked me." She responded nonchalantly, clearly not thinking too much about the question. My heartbeat began to pick up, and a smile crept onto my face. "You want to go together?" I asked quickly, the words coming out all at once. She looked at me with a slightly confused look on her face, before grinning. "Yeah, that sounds great."

I was standing outside the ballroom, waiting anxiously. I hated wearing this tux, but Tai told me that I had to wear one. It was simple enough, just the normal black with gray trim, but it felt restricting. "Hey." I snapped out of it, looking to where the voice had come from. Summer was standing before me, dressed in a silver dress, simple, but still elegant. Her trademark cross was on a necklace, made of silver. I was having issues talking, but she just giggled and walked up to me. "Come on handsome, let's go." I finally found my voice as we walked inside the ballroom. "You look beautiful Summer." I managed to say, as she looked up at me, her cheeks tinted with pink. "Thanks, you look very handsome yourself." As we walked in, I noticed Raven and Tai dancing, both of them laughing. "Shall we?" I asked, extending my hand. She giggled, taking it. That night was the best of my life.

Raven and I were standing outside the arena, greeting our teammates as they left. They had just been knocked out of the doubles round, but they had put up a hell of a fight. They walked down the tunnel, Summer was limping slightly, and Tai's nose was bleeding. "You two okay?" Raven asked, as we ran up to them. "Fine, just mad." Summer said through gritted teeth, her leg clearly causing her pain. Tai just shook his head, looking disappointed. "Don't worry about it man, you guys fought like hell." I said, trying to lift their spirits. He smiled slightly, before wincing in pain. "Come on, let's get you guys to the medic." Raven said, and we walked towards where the medical station was. Summer was lagging behind, so I slowed down to talk to her. "You sure you're fine?" I asked her, worried about her leg. "Just tweaked my ankle, nothing serious." She said, noticing the concern on my face. She punched me on the arm, smiling. "Seriously, stop worrying. That's an order." I laughed, Summer had never been the type to try and boss us around. "You got it boss."

* * *

><p>The time came for graduation, and we were ready. We were the best known team at Beacon, and we had no plans to fracture like other teams tended to. We worked well together, despite the fighting that had threatened to break us apart since that day in the village. It was mostly me and Tai, but occasionally Summer and Raven would get into it. Typically if anyone was fighting Raven it was me, but that was usually sibling stuff. As Ozpin began his speech, I couldn't help but feel excitement towards the future. Whatever happens, we'll face it together, and come out stronger. We always have.<p>

* * *

><p>When Raven told me she was pregnant, the first thing I did was hug her. Immediately after I gave Tai the stink-eye, and jokingly told him that if he left her I would beat him to death. He just laughed, assuring me that he would never do such a thing. Summer was all smiles, but I could see a touch of pain in her eyes. The other two didn't notice, but I did. You don't work so closely with someone for so long and not notice these things. Afterwards I pulled her aside, and asked her what's wrong. "Nothing, don't worry about it." She mumbled as she walked away from me. She had never brushed me off like that before, and I couldn't figure out what had gotten into her.<p>

We were all standing in a hospital room, Raven had gave birth today. She had a beautiful baby girl, and her name was Yang. Raven just looked so exhausted, and Tai couldn't stop smiling. I still couldn't believe my eyes, as I had never pegged Raven as the caring mother type, she was too moody for that, and she had issues staying in one place for an extended amount of time. Summer was there too, smiling, but the pain was back in her eyes. I still hadn't figured out what it was, and she would just ignore me when I brought it up.

I stood awkwardly with Summer, trying to comfort Tai. Yang was in the other room, barely two weeks old, and her mother had just split. Raven was nowhere to be found, and I knew we wouldn't be able to find her. Summer sat next to Tai, her arm around his shoulders. "I'll stay the night here ok Tai? I can help with Yang." She said, looking pointedly at me, prompting me to say something. I didn't need it, I would gladly help Tai. "I'll help however you need me to Tai." I said, and he looked at me, his eyes awash with tears, and behind all the pain, I saw one emotion. Hope.

Summer had been staying at Tai's ever since, so it was no surprise to me when Yang called her "mama!" Tai almost choked on his food, and Summer seemed pained. They met eyes, and seemed to reach an agreement. From that day on Summer was Yang's mom, and she couldn't have seemed any happier about it. Summer had been key in helping get Tai back on his feet, and keeping him from falling into depression. She was the perfect to mother, and I was more than happy to be an uncle. I didn't let either of them know that I was in contact with Raven, it wouldn't do any good. We had worked hard to pull Tai out of a hole when Raven left, and I wasn't about to kick him back in.

When Summer told me she was pregnant, I couldn't believe it. Tai was happy, and thankfully there was no fear in his eyes. He trusted Summer not to leave him, and I didn't blame him. All the pain that was in Summer's eyes had left, and I thought that I had figured out why. I wouldn't mention it of course, it would only cause pain. It hurt me for a moment, thinking that I would become a third wheel, but I immediately pushed the pain away, knowing that they would never do something like that to me. We were family, and we would always be there for each other.

When Ruby Xiao-Long entered the world, I had never seen Summer happier. Yang was holding her baby sister, under the watchful supervision of Tai. It was a happy sight, and I knew Summer was relieved that Yang had taken the news of a baby sister so well, it was all Yang had talked about for weeks. She was excited for someone to play with, and Tai had to explain that Ruby wouldn't be able to play for a while, but that didn't mean Yang couldn't be around her. While she had been saddened about the news at first, Yang perked back up when she realized that she could still help take care of Ruby, and she vowed to be the best sister she could, promising to take care of her sister.

* * *

><p>We were in the middle of a clearing, Summer and I, surrounded by Grimm. We were on mission, and the amount of Grimm was more than we had anticipated. No problem for us though. Somehow I got split from Summer in the fighting, but I wasn't worried, we could handle it. I was in the middle of a pack of Creeps when I heard it. She cried out in pain, and I quickly cut down the Grimm around me, before running towards her. An Ursa Major had taken her by surprise, and she was on the ground. I didn't have time to check on her, as I struck the Ursa down. I turned, and what I saw made my heart stop. Summer was on the ground, a pool of blood beginning to form around her. I dropped to my knees by her side, and cradled her head. "I'll get you out of here Summer, just hang on." She shut me up by putting her hand on my chest, and I felt a powerful sorrow building within me. "Just, take care of the girls." She said, each word taking immense effort to say. There was so much blood, and she was turning paler. Tears began to drop from my eyes as she took in a shaky breath. "Please." Her head fell back, limp in my hands. Her hand fell off my chest, leaving a streak of blood. "I will. I promise." I began to weep as my best friend died in my hands.<p>

Tai was standing outside of his house with Yang and Ruby, watching them as they played in the yard. He saw me approach, and the smile disappeared from his face. "Girls, go inside." He commanded, and they ran into the house, still happy, playing with each other. He fell to his knees when I walked up to him, and I crouched down next to him, tears welling up in our eyes. "Tai, I'm sorry."

Everything changed that day. Summer had helped Tai after Raven left him, and he had fallen back into depression. I started drinking heavily, and the poor kids had to deal with the mess. Ruby changed her name to Ruby Rose, refusing to respond to Xiao-Long. It wasn't anything against Tai or Yang, but just how she dealt with the pain. Ruby wore crosses on her outfit just like Summer had, and I wore one on a necklace. Tai told Yang about Raven, and it seemed to give her fire, a new purpose. A few weeks later she took off with Ruby, trying to track Raven down. I chased after them, and got there just in time to save them from some Grimm. Yang was dead tired, and Ruby was passed out in a wagon. "Don't worry Yang, I'll get you home." I rustled her hair, reassuring her. I would keep my promise to Summer until my last breath, no matter what it took.

* * *

><p>I was sitting at a bench, waiting for my sister to show her face. I heard wings flapping off to my left, and felt her sit down next to me. She was wearing a mask, that was new, but other than that she looked the same. "Hello." She said, as if nothing was wrong, as if the world was fine. "Raven." I replied, my voice dripping with hate. I couldn't stand her anymore, and my hands were balling into fists. I wanted to attack, to fight her, but that would change nothing. "Are you okay?" She asked, her head cocked to one side. "Summer's dead Raven. She raised your kid, she helped Tai-Yang after you left, and she's fucking <em>dead.<em>" Tears started to drop down my cheeks as I yelled at her. She went quiet for a few seconds, trying to piece together a response. "I didn't know, I am sorry to hear that." She said quietly, almost whispering. "Fuck you! You don't care, because if you did, you would be back there with Tai and _your own fucking daughter!_ You don't care about her, about him, about me! We were family Raven, and you walked out on us." I was standing now, yelling at her. I just couldn't hold back, it was all flowing out of me. "You wouldn't understand!" She snapped, standing face-to-face with me. "You're right, I wouldn't understand, because I am not a heartless bitch like you!" She shoved me back, and her hand was at her sword. I had mine drawn, and I was ready, I was so fucking ready to take her. Instead she just sighed and drew her sword, flicking it downwards. A portal opened up, and she stepped through it. I stood motionless, not knowing what I would tell Tai. It was about time he learned the truth.

He slammed me against a wall, his forearm at my throat. I didn't fight back, I needed to calm him down. "You knew where she was, you had been talking to her, and you didn't tell me!" He yelled, and I was thankful that Yang and Ruby were out at school. Tai had a lot of aggression to get out, and they didn't need to see this. "Tai." I gasped, struggling for breath, and he roared, grabbing my throat and throwing me to the ground. "Tai, I only just now met with her. I never knew where she was, and I still don't know." He slumped against the wall, staring at me as I took in shaky breaths. "What did she say to you?" He sighed, the anguish over taking him. "Uh, not much. I kinda, blew up on her." I said apologetically. "Well next time, try and learn something, okay?" He stood up and walked over to me. I braced myself, but he just held out his hand. Hesitantly, I took it. He helped me up, and I noticed a sad look on his face. "I'm sorry." He said, looking away. "It's okay Tai. I'm here for you."

* * *

><p>I was sitting in Oz's office, the headmaster himself sitting across from me. He had called me in, but he wouldn't tell me why. "What is your favorite fairy tale?" He asked me, shattering the silence. "I don't have one." I replied, confused further by his questions. "Have you heard of the Four Maidens?" He leaned in, peering at me over his glasses. "Yeah. Why?" I responded, completely lost by why he would call me in for something like this. "What would you say if I told you that it was real?" He asked, staring intently at me. "I'd say you were a liar." I laughed, before noticing his serious expression. My laughter died, the mood becoming very intense. "The maidens are very real, and I believe you can help." I swallowed, realizing the severity of what he was asking me. Now I was wondering why Tai wasn't here, before I realized that he was expecting something of me. "What do you need me to do?"<p>

I was running as fast as I could towards her. She was being held by two people, with a third standing in front of her, and something was linking them together. I had heard the battle, and came as fast as I could. I leapt in, severing the connection with my sword. I held her in my hands, looking at the attackers face, but it was blurred. Something was messing with my mind, and before I could figure it out, I noticed glowing symbols on the ground around me. I dove out of the way as the ground erupted beneath me. By the time I looked up they were gone, and I was left in the middle of a road with a half-dead girl in my hands. "Stay with me Amber, stay strong. I know you can." I told her as I began to run. I wouldn't lose her like I had Summer.

She was in a tube, deep below the school. We were in the vault, and I kept staring at her. "So you didn't see what they looked like?" Glynda said, walking up to me. I just shook my head, unable to take my eyes off the girl in front of me. Glynda muttered something about being drunk, and that was enough to get my attention. "That's not what caused it." I said, sharper than I had wanted. She had regret in her eyes, clearly not meaning what she had said. It didn't matter. All that mattered was that there was someone running around with half of the Fall Maiden's powers, and would most likely try and kill Amber. Whether or not that would complete the transition of the powers was anyone's guess, but I didn't want to find out. "I'm going back out in the field." I said, turning away from the somber scene in front of me. "Are you sure?" Glynda called out after me as I walked down the hallway. "Tell Oz I'll be in contact."

* * *

><p>Yang had been accepted to Beacon, and Oz himself had personally invited Ruby to attend Beacon this year. He was onto something, the sneaky bastard, and I had an idea what it was. I had left Signal, scouting and doing missions for Oz full time. I was proud of the girls, don't get me wrong, but I don't like the idea of Yang and Ruby getting involved in what was to come. None of us knew what was coming down the pike, but we knew it was going to be big, and that scared us. The idea of the girls getting hurt made me sick, and reminded me of my promise, as if I could forget. Summer wouldn't want them fighting in the coming storm, but I couldn't stop them, so I would do the best I could to make sure they were ready for it. I owe them that much.<p>

I had been out in the wilds for weeks, going from village to village, desperately searching for information. I had been working alone for so long it had started to feel natural, but that didn't mean I liked it. Every mission alone was another reminder of how I had failed, every step reminding me of my promise. Ruby was growing up to be more and more like her mother, and every time I looked into her eyes I felt like crying. I know Tai felt the same. I haven't found anything worth reporting in weeks, and I hadn't sent Oz anything. He was probably worrying, but I didn't have the luxury of worrying about that. One of these days I would head back to Beacon, the Vytal Festival was coming up soon. Memories of my own time in the festival surfaced, before I pushed them back down. Those memories brought nothing but pain, but at least the alcohol kept them suppressed. People just saw me as a drunk, a man broken with nothing left but intoxication. They were wrong, all of them. _What would Summer think? _A little voice in my head said. What would she think? If she were alive, then I wouldn't be like this, and we would both be looking for information. But I was as alone as ever, in the middle of a dirt village with a name not worth remembering, scrounging for information. Yeah, maybe it was time for me to head back to Beacon, see if Oz had anything new. Get my head together. It would be nice to see the girls again.

* * *

><p>I was sitting in a bar, watching some teams fight. They're good, but that's about it. STRQ, we were more than good, we were great. Even if we did get knocked out in the doubles round. The memories start coming back, and I shove them back down. I get enough of that shit in my dreams, I didn't need them to come to me in the day too. The alcohol in this place isn't nearly as strong as I want it to be, but there's nothing I can do to help it. I hear a ship coming in, and I turned to see what it was. It was trailing banners, Atlas banners. A specialist, probably here with the general. The mere thought of the general fills me with anger, so I stumble out of the door after paying my tab. I've got words to say, and this specialist is gonna hear them.<p>

Her blade was at my throat, a smirk on my face, as she realized who had just called her name out. She turned to see none other than General Ironwood standing behind her, with a less than pleased expression on her face. I couldn't help but feel satisfied as she was reprimanded by her leader, before he turned his attention to me. "And you." He said, his eyes narrowing. I pointed to myself in mock innocence. "What are you doing here?" He walked up to me, trying to stay calm. "I could be asking you the same thing." I replied, not afraid of him. He began to respond, but was interrupted by Oz. After he got the crowd to disperse, with the help of Glynda, I heard a high pitched voice before a weight hit me in the right shoulder. Ruby was holding on to my arm as I lifted her up. "Hi." She said excitedly, her silver eyes looking into mine happily. "It's so good to see you! Did you miss me? Did you miss me?!" She asked happily, waiting for my reply. "Nope." I said after a second, laughing with her as I ruffled her hair. Oz said my name, and I dropped Ruby. Oz looked like he was upset, and I was gonna hear it from him. I gave Ruby a fist bump, before moving on.

"Winter!" I called after her, having just left my chat with Oz, Glynda, and Ironwood. She turned around coldly, and when she saw me her hand immediately moved to her blade. "Woah now, take it easy, I'm just here to talk." I said, my hands up in front of my chest. She took her hand off the hilt of her sword, and crossed her arms across her chest. "What is it?" She said, voice full of anger. "Despite what happened back there, you and I aren't enemies Winter." She scoffed at this, but I continued anyway. "There's something big coming, and we can't afford to throw away allies. We're going to need everyone we can that can fight." I held out my hand, offering it up. She looked at with confusion apparent in her eyes, before taking it. "What is this really about?" She said, still not sure of my intentions. "The storm's on the horizon Schnee, and I need to know who I can count on when it hits." She nodded at this, satisfied with what I had to say. "I'm going to talk to my sister, and then I'll be heading back to Atlas. Try to stay out of trouble." She said as she turned and walked off, as proper as ever. I couldn't help but stare as she walked away, before snapping out of it. Yeah, Winter was definitely interesting. _I wonder what Summer would think of her…_

* * *

><p>I sat in the Crow Bar, the irony of the name not lost on me. It was the singles round of the tournament, and this was when the action began. I was happy when Yang got picked, hoping she would win. The fight began, and her and her opponent, Mercury Black, engaged in some of the best fighting in the tournament so far. At the end Yang won, with barely enough Aura left. I was all smiles until Yang turned and discharged her weapon into the poor kid's knee, the visceral sound of it breaking coming through the TV, as he began to scream. I almost choked on my drink, and immediately stood up. I paid my tab and stalked off, hoping to talk to Yang, hoping to talk to her, make sure she wasn't losing her damn mind. A raven cawed at me as I walked by it, and I flipped it off, just in case it was her. You can never be too sure.<p>

It had hurt me to see her like that, moping around. Reminded me too much of Tai, first when Raven bailed, and again when Summer died. She was strong, and she would get out of this depression. As long as her team was by her side she would be fine. I had told her about Raven though, told her that it was Raven who had saved her on the train, without saying a word. Funny thing was, Yang said that Mercury had attacked her. Sounded like what I had seen when I had saved Amber, but I couldn't let Yang know that. She would ask too many questions, so for now I would have to let her think she was imagining things. It hurt me to do this to her, but I would tell her eventually. "Take care of the girls." Summer's voice echoed in my head, the only promise worth keeping. I felt the cross on my neck, another constant reminder of what had been lost. _I am Summer, I am._

I was back in the Crow Bar, watching the Nikos girl fight. She was good, but so was her opponent, some girl from Atlas. I didn't care about the Atlas girl though, I was only paying attention to Pyrrha, who Oz had chosen to be the next Fall Maiden. I didn't envy her, not one bit. Being told you're a maiden is big news enough, but being told that for you to attain the powers, you would have to witness someone else's soul get sucked out of them and forced into you, well, I'm not sure I would be okay with that. Nikos had been disarmed, and the Atlas girl had her blades behind her, ready to finish the fight. I sighed, maybe she wasn't as good as they all said. But then something happened, and as the blades came towards her Pyrrha pushed her arms outwards, and the blades seemed to follow her movement. They went behind the Atlesian fighter, before tearing her into pieces. And I mean actual fucking _pieces_. What was even more shocking was that instead of blood and gore pouring from the wounds, sparks and machinery were there instead. _A fucking robot_. I actually choked on my drink this time, as people in the bar began yelling in fear of what had just happened. But then a voice came in, hijacking the signal, and I sprinted out the door. Things were going to get bad, fast. "Take care of the girls." _I know._

* * *

><p>Everything was fucked. Amber was dead, Pyrrha was dead, Oz was missing, Yang lost half of her right arm, beacon had fell to the Grimm dragon that was lying under the mountain in Mountain Glenn, the CCT was shot to hell, most of Ironwood's fleer had been destroyed, his robotic soldiers possessed by something, and I was fucking wasted. "I don't think this is the time for that." Tai said, as I took another swig from my flask. "The world's fucking ending Tai. Personally, I can't think of a better time." I slurred, ignoring his angry glare. Yang was in her room, and wouldn't come out, and Ruby was asleep still, she had been that way since I had found her on Beacon tower with a frozen dragon and a particularly angry looking frozen woman. "We need to be strong for them." He said again, still glaring at me. I sighed, knowing he was right. "Fine, fine. I'll stop drinking this stuff." I said, capping my flask and setting it on the counter top. "I hope Ruby wakes up soon" He said, scratching the back of his neck uncomfortably. "When she does, there's a lot to be explained." I said, walking over to him and putting my hand around his shoulder. He nodded somberly, before walking to her room. He would sleep in there, like he had been ever since I got her off that tower.<p>

Ruby had left. When she woke up Tai and I told her everything, but I had been the one to tell her about her powers, about what had happened to Pyrrha, and how the trail of our enemies led to Haven. Unsurprisingly, as soon as she was good and able, she had ran off, leaving a note on her bed. Yang was still in her room, depressed as ever. It hurt me to see her like this, but I had to go after Ruby. Yang was safe in the house, and if anyone could help her through this, it would be Tai. He had plenty of experience with people leaving him. I was going after Ruby, to make sure she didn't die on a fool's errand.

* * *

><p>And so I sit, on a log around a campfire, with four scared and confused faces looking at mine. The only sound was the crackling of the fire, as the wealth of information I had just poured out sank into the kids. I had told them everything, from the Maidens, to Ruby's eyes, to what had really happened to Summer, and what would have happened to Pyrrha. Ruby started to sniffle when I mentioned her mother, but she never truly cried. Jaune, I'm pretty sure that's his name, had a tough time looking at me when I talked about Pyrrha, while the other two, Ren and Nora, sat silently the entire time, just taking it all in. I hadn't lied, hadn't held anything back. They deserved to know it all, if they were going to march to their deaths, they deserved to know what they were going to die for. "So what do we do now?" Jaune asked quietly, looking at me for direction. I shrug, not sure what he was expecting. "We keep moving forward."<p> 


End file.
